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The Man Who Would Be Crooked- -A Complete Story — By Arthur Train 



"Corner In Pujo Limited. Stock hole, anatched forth the envelope end 
aoars up to 1 * 6 ." tore It open The cert'flcate wan there! 

Thornton bruahed him roughly One hundred aharee of priceless 1 'ujo! 
aalde. At the lawyer's office the cor- Unnerved and shaking. he could 
ner In Pujo waa causing something hardly voice the question that trem- 

. like a Roman holiday. By lunch time bled on his lips. "You — why- 

broker and. finding that he had already | Pujo had jumped to 110. at * o'clock where've you been?' 

- -• — *- to 2«o. and when the gong rang waa "In the cellar!" returned Squlnty, 

. * ■ ■ — ' blithely. "It waa the hootch! You 

gave It to me first — an' you lef the 
bottle on the mantel. When I woke 
up I was In the cellar." 

"Why did you rob my safe?" 

"I didn’t. guv’ncr!" protested 
Squlnty. Indignantly. "I Jest opened 
It — matter of habit. I guess. Honest. 
I didn't know I was doin' It! An' as 
soon as I come to 1 put back the stuff. 
‘Twarn't nuthin'. A few papers. You 
ing to devise ways or means to ea- get 'em in yer hand, Geo! but coal Is 
tricate himself from his tantalizing hard!" 

predicament. The only possible Thornton dropped him and leaped 
chance lay in the forlorn hope that I for the telephone, ringing wildly for 
K - Pujo might not decline too much be- . Hawksley. It seemed hours before he 
n " fore his new certiorate could be issued [ heard the banker’s voire. 

“■ — which they told him would take fen "Hello, old man!" II said, mockingly, 
days. He arose with his nerves "Pity you haven’t got tliaf certificate 
twitching like a dope fiend’s. of yours. Pujo sold a moment ago at 

rP Fujo opened at an advance over- 995 ." 

night of fifty points — a ten-share lot "But T have got It!" bellowed 
at 4*5. A few more shares came out Thornton. "Sell me a hundred at Ihe 
at 470. and by noon the stock was mar ket! I'll hold the wire until you 
* quoted 505 bid. report the sale." 

Thornton spent his morning in a "All right!" llawksley reported 
d frenzy of telephoning, to the detective presently. "You caught nearly Ihe 
bureau, to Sing Sing, to the newspapers. ; hl(th m a r k. I sold your hundred for 
’ lo the Pujo Company's offices in case 975 . just in time. Market s turned 
k the certificate had been picked up and ' weak „n „f a sudden. Ninety-seven 
turned In. Pujo closed at _ 57.. •" ■“>'*; thousand dollars for what cost you 

(seven thousand dollars thrown away. , „ llIrrn hundred! Pretty good, old 
I By the irony of fate. I horse! Now mind you get that cer- 


grand little joke for you. Are you time to sell. So he had taken the Thornton again, "those damn Phelan and he had no money. It was too risky! 

ready? We're busted — wiped out!" certificate out of the vault and put It cousins of mine at the funeral give | It wouldn't be honorable, for Hawksley 

Jessica drew back her head and in his pocket. Intending to deliver It me such a pain it Just took all the would have sold relying on his assur- 

looked Intently up Into his face while to hls broker the next morning. pleasure out of it. I had t; ** 

old Mrs Thornton laid down her knit- The club was only a short distance drunk." 
ting resignedly. from hls house, and ordinarily, since • • • • 

•I knew there was some thing!" she u was raining, he would have Jumped v-p waa t o'clock before it occurred 

sighed. into a taxi; but taxis, he told himself. 1 

"Well, we're Just busted. Hard hick were no longer for him, and so he 
That's all! Have to start over and all turned up hls collar and started forth It not been for Squtnty’a Inability to 

lhat. Call It a misfortune, perhaps, but on f oot . as he neared Park avenue 1 

no real calamity. I've still my good a man xlgsagged across the sidewalk 
right arm!” • and intercepted him. In the dim light 

"O. Dean!" murmured the girl, cover- ot the arc lamps he presented a gro- 
lng her eyes. What has happened. tesque. almost laughable, appearance. 

■Durham, our treasurer, has dlsap- for the oid jump * r which enwrapped the 

pea red with every cent 0 / our money. ( u , iper part D f his figure hung heavily 

The accountants say he's been Jockey- about h ls knees and hls flat-topped 

ing with the books for at least two | derby was pulled down close over hls 

years. Collecting the accounts and j parg 

pocketing the receipts, you know. He's 1 s<JU , Bty raised his face timidly. 

ES h .^i SSSSTiXSmS vo'.c B e!""cou h .d yo^fm. ‘m/e^gh ‘fS bade him goodnight 'and licked bin, 

and* J fl ve ^"chlldren^stramled* wUhouT^a fo'eat" for° two day's* "Honest. b» I V felt quite sure could square 

I squinty witn ine warat-n. ne 


Safe He Cracked 
a Duty He Did It. 
r Train Spins One 
and High Finance. 


W HEN Squinty Saw a 
It. When Dean Saw 
They Met, and Thus Arthu 
of His Best Stories of Love 


to get ance that he had the stock. 

1 Without more ado he got Hawksley’. 
office on the telephone, asked for the 

gone upon the floor, sent word through 
to Thornton to go to bed. and had I hls partner to cancel the order to sell. 

! The partner protested politely. There 
had been private dealings In Pujo and 
already before the opening there were 
Leaving outside bids of 60 for the stock. Sixty! 
r chair Thornton turned faint at the risk he had . 

. . run: then sick at the thought of the Ing papers, 

ket and proflt „., (s i os!ng . 1 

e divan. g(x thousand dollars! ff he could only 
’ c , or ‘} r : locate Squinty and get back that 
inlocked wretched certificate wholly useless to 
? aP hT 8 ■ ,h8 lhie,! How did one And lost people, 


Illustrated by Arthur William Bum. 


out of the west and made a clean sweep 
of Boston's Metropolitan district. In- 
cluding ihe Back Bay. Milton and the 
Norfolk Hunt. Yet he had never seen 
a dinner suit or a red coat until 1905. 
He had been brought up to regard 
women a* semi-spiritual creatures to be 
worshiped afar off; and the aggressive 
lo\ e-making of Cambridge so bored him 
that he escaped marrying Into one of 
the old families and remained heart- 
whole until he had become president and 


Kemom 


his haunches. "Suppose the little I 
rum don't come back?" 

"He will come back!" asserted the 
Boss with conviction. 

"Anybody else, mobbe!" muttered 
Tim. "But Squlnty's a weak char- 
acter. You can’t count on him. Does 
w hatever happens to come along. 
Ain’t sot no will of his own. Fact! 
He'll do anything you tell him. He 
ain't a real sun at ail — belongs to 
the class of menial deficients, a ’high- 
grade neuro’ — ain’t that what the bug 
doctors call ’em?" 

"You mean, if he sees a safe he 
cracks it!" smiled the warden. ‘ 

"You've said it!" assented the other. 

"He's a good sort, whatever else he 
Is" returned the warden. "Had loss 
trouble with him than with most of 
you. And he's only got six months 
more to serve. He'd be crazy to beat 
It and forfeit all hls time off for good 
behavior. He's earned a year and 
two months, besides making himself 
liable for another ten-year term on 
that suspended sentence of hls.” 


HOPI INDIANS APPEAL TO “GREAT WHITE 
FATHER” IN WASHINGTON TO SAVE EAGLES 


r. Jesse W alter Fewkes. 
Chief of the Depart- 
ment of Ethnology of 
Smithsonian. Hears 
Complaint of South- 
western Tribes — 
Eagles Have Been Do- 
mesticated for Years, 


a secluded seat by the lire extin- I 

KU.sher Th-se a be In fa. t n on e,t 5 

him, saw only a meager, narrow- 

sh-.il! l-recl. 111. .Idle ac ■> nan with .1 

I* : a . 1. 1 1 1 h.i.f ...II" • > ■ e upon ^ i 

hls twisted face. C,*; ■ J 

ll be bud not had a real purpose HttgBW-ig. W ’TC jffiaF iS i i jjB M P 

... g P. Ihe C|t>. he r g.M Iro VUJXVjf 

will hate got out at V. > naers at. I R? '¥?>?***■ ; UrSSM ‘+VX 

taken the next train back to Ossln- 

The heat and dust gave him an ' 
awful thirst and a light headache. -WELL, WE'VE JUST BUSTED. 
He had a curious, helpless feeling. C. 

He congratulated himself on having 


BY FRANCES A. BLANCHARD. 

J." Thornton took x/W T A-KWI-PI. bad Navaho kill 
the arm and looked X my #ag i,. We want you 

1 go to a police sta- I \ tell your big Washington 
* government that bad in- 

t'ZuW- * r “ P - dlan kill my eagle." 
afraid of them for?" "Where was your eagle 
scarecrow tottered. "Down there In Tokonabl. near 
not grabbed him. Q rand Canyon." 

*poo r* as all "Well, do you own all the eagles 
ough for Dean. for thirty miles around " 

vlth me. old man." -oh. But that my eagle. That 

stmSome’thl'ng left W father’s eagle, my grandfather's 
;uess." eagle! We always own that eagle! 

s later a steaming He have no right kill my eagle! Me 
'^t^rfor^SS want you do something about It." 
s jumper hung on a This complaint, uttered by a Hop! 


principal stockholder of the Weed- dime. The company owes nearly a hun- 
Jackson Tool & Hardware Company at dred thousand over Its assets.” 
thirty-five and saved a hundred thou- Oh. Dean!" cried Jessica, putting hls 
sand dollars, which is doing pretty well hand to her cheek. "Poor Dean!" 
for a sagebrush New Yorker even In "But he hasn't taken any of your 
‘ ys. Then, having transplanted money!" remarked Mrs. Thornton sa- 

' ‘ ‘ jr.:! : "Even if the company Is 

bankrupt you can start In again on your 

. own capital, can't you?” 

allowed hls thoughts to turn to the next "1 won't have any capital after I've 
duty of good citizenship. paid off the corporation's creditors.' he 

When Thornton proceeded to fall In . retorted rather grimly. "The beat I can 
love with Jessica Winthrop. one of' the do la to keep the ship alloat and begin 
~ ... daughters he] a new crula.." 

’ • A proud look came Into his mother's 

vSfiiy!" she murmured protestlngly. 
"But your father would have done the 
same thing!" 

Jessica lifted Dean's hand, turned It 
without upward and kissed hls palm. 

"I don't mind! If we have to we can 
wait!" she said heroically. Then Bhe 
suddenly threw her arms about hls neck 
"Well, who the hell are you?" de- and burst Into tears, 
manded his prospective father-in-law The Weed-Jackson failure turned 
laconically. out to be worse than the accountants 

"Thornton, '05." had prophesied. But a sympathetic 

"H'm!" creditor’s committee and a capable 

Even Ihe famous banker had heard temporary receiver saved the cor- 
of the even more famous oar. poratlon from, actual shipwreck. 

Winthrop '80. gazed searcblngly at Nevertheless, the statement presented 


Ho had hls return ticket 
had handed It to him. A 
two-dollar bill. 

The funeral services 

mother Phelan were held at the house these day.- , 

of his Uncle Richard In Long Island hls 0 i d m „ther from Nebraska and set gaciously. 
City, but he had no sooner arrived her up quite well enough in a comfort- 
Ihere than It became quite evident able house on a lesser avenue. Thornton 

that hls appearance was both unex- 1 • • - - * 

pected and Inopportune. No place had 
been arranged for him In any one of the 
funeral hacks, so that ultimately he 

was thrust, ignomlnlously and much to very Boston banker's „ 

hls disgust. Into the landau used to m |ght have married fifteen years before . 
transport the floral decorations from the hut hadn't, he did not pause to reason I wrinkled face, 
house. why. but took the midnight train and. " 

Even at the cemetery he was clearly a f t( . r a hearty breakfast at the Parker 
de trop and he lingered in the back- House, bearded her father In hls flnan- 
ground. the last to leave when the cere- c i a i den „n Suite street, 
monies were concluded. The others all "Mr winthrop." he began 
plied Into their hacks, but Squlnty further elaboration. "I watrt to marry 
found himself standing disconsolately your daughter. You don't know me 
alone at the gate while they rolled off but 
merrily toward the Queensboro Brldgp. 

A tine lot they were! Curse them! 

Give him the boys at Sing Sing, the big 


THE INDIANS KEEP THEIR PET EAGLES IN CAGES UNTIL THEY ARE READY TO USE THEM IN RELIGIOUS 

CEREMONIES. 


(Photo by Billers.) 


™ but I MX for the the turkey and the dog. the latter a. . * * * * *ap, near the 

robe my parole. I'm a pet and the former lor their feath- rpHE most famous of all the Hopl I When tha HopI 

«S- C vet C rm*under l< a°ten- "*■ u8 ®' 1 ln ceremonial rites. Eagle 1 ceremonies is the snake dance these ceremonies 

1 sentence for another feathers of the turkey to the rain heId ln August, which alternates with . the , flr 

rfelt my good behavior, feathers of theh tjrkey to the rain the flute ceremony, when the rattle- "£wamak t o 
e 3 en soda. These birds were owned by snake s are gathered from the desert comI)an ied by ‘religious' Vi tis, 

joe— me. Clans and rights to their nests were wilderness and taken to the ktva for must first be_£bsenred._^ 

iked at him curiously, transmitted from one generation to the snake washing. There the priests 
u tell me that?' another, even after, ln the course of gather, each holding In hls hand a 

n t S*‘ e ,*r with you hlktory, these clana had moved from snake whip made of two eagle 

surrender me*' 1 " their ancestral dwellings to a new feathers secured to a short .tick 

ender'you!" area. Consequeuntly the Indians' us‘°d fo Srwh 

-on't help you to make a 10 cert * ln “* |M ' even when the snakes Into the sand of the altar 

their nests were many miles away, j as they squirm about or coil for de- 
Squinty nhnified hls were respected, 
disdainfully. "A line Fe|kther , played an , mpor tant part 


i first bird that he dis- snakes. 

g to Its eyerie. Hls The feathers are plucked from the 
or eagle hunt, waa ac- live- eaglet. Then hls life Is crushed 
“ ’ which out by pressure on hls breast bone. 

He and hls the greatest care being taken not to 
their heads shed blood. Hls body is carried to the 
ks at some eagle cemetery anil deposited with 
ground. many prayers in a cleft In the top of 
the mesa, where It Is partly covered 
with a few stones and left to the sand 
'HEN they proceeded to the eagle and the breesoa. 

territory peculiar ,0 theh- cUuu •? 

rhaps thirty, forty or even fifty miles g 0 , tfn b y the HopI. After the cele- 
•ay from thalr dwellings. Wher- bratlon of the festival of Nlman the 
l *Thte dance Is well Illustrated by ' ever the original abode of that clan Indian visits these graves and places 

*™ tr 

that they have not acquired the true a squirming reptile, while behind him Some of the eagle nests of the ’ thou h r , Ith 

=», a ssess, s t ssss py gi? yCS =s SittSia it sw K’a,*®! 

25 “ “S' £f -S5S=£ra£ sst r jawflerjarijras &n6A-au: 

3 ® & r rS ^ 

birds which had borne the feath- victim of shooting, holds in his hand closure about three feet biRh, mi i 
^ wS?I hSld l^Teverence a. welL «n eagle feather which he passe, over 0 f stones and called by the. Hop! 

The Hopl race, for centuries sur- the patient's body until he Is sure the kwamakl. or _e 

"has *jfad WS "a^.^o”' which correspond, with % t‘his i^se TSi "hunVeV U.d dead 

Si g?. r et^ 8tm a“ th r^ P l^TVt hV.UUon^hjLifl 7SJS% 

voUon almost alnks^into Ins gnlfl- "nakwakwoshl.” a jeott on xtrlng to *" J ^**»" *“ 

canoe. Ceremonies which to civilised which are tied a downy eagle feather ing bl. .on* with low calia. ... - 

w^^aT?. r rf r ormed 0f b5°’^e , m‘"n * n Thl°”5o&r." or winter aolstlce “gVVedtJE therms* abo?e hta. the 

re." my J friend!" exclaimed supplication to the various heavenly oeremony. I. eolrt^tt^fop nine «ays hunter Mixed ! the bird s leg and drew 

■ss Mff msss ekes sssfEsz b &° n v. 

T Jou'n V ma*k°e t oth*" ‘SrSSTSj* ^^‘“Sat he m^brtng, Uf. polled U ;!« leg. a prayer .tick, which 

w tlme * or ^ 

■old to meet the Weed-Jackson Com- “Good time!" snorted Squlnty. Tve cress a Inw ?J, 0,8 germ gt , p lh pue blos. 

pany's debw. He was cleaned out. had a hell of a time!” These petitions may well be said to worldly fJi«tto Modera eagle hunU have much less I in tbe world, 

aH except hls hundred shares of Pujo "But you preferred the hootch to ^v SSa.. * the distal eagle nests of the welrt*charm than would seem 1 

Limited, which, after live yean of keeping your word." .wafted on their upwar d w ay by number special to attach to the ancient ceremony. 

3£3f JBTItW’JSSVB ^ 3s, “¥KS «»«.■ "• sS3 sSSST c* 

SoW 1L aod*It ted seemed a -good] “Beoaase." averred Squlnty, facing migratory birds, but build their deMs imitations of eagle egga painted performed. — , - — , 


M n th. b °rf I Oldest Confection. 

- rj'HE greater part of black Uoorlcd 

A Is derived from Spain, where It Is made 
from the Juloe of the plant and mixed 
As soon | with starch to prevent It from molting 
In hot weather. The lloorlce plant is a 
shrub that attains a height of three feet 
and It grows wild where Its roots reach 
the water. It flourishes especially on 
the banks of the Tigris and Euphrates 
i to "carry the hunter's I rivers. 

lack to Us fellows. The_ live | 81nce u, e valley of the Euphrates con- 
tained one of the earliest civilizations 
the probability Is that 
lloortoe Is about tbs oldest confection 
of all and the tart# which the boys and 

S rls of today like so well was ens 
yed by the youngster, of three thou* 
Ode eaglet, at leaat, U ’ sand year. ago. , 


jnEAN THORNTON was younger than “And I bought mine at thirty-one. 

— ' squlnty by ten years, and every- * * * * 

thing had been In hls favor from the «-pHE course of true love cannot be 
start. Including the fact that he did permitted to run smooth. The wal- 
not have any money. He had a whim- lop Fate had ln store for Dean Thorn- 
sical, cadaverous face, out of which a ton was delivered within a month. Hie 
pair of soft gray eyes shot straight wedding day had been fixed, the bridqs- 
at you. a lanky muscular body; had maids’ costumes chosen, and Jessica 
been welterweight champion and was In New York visiting Dean's moth- 
stroked the crew at college; and. be- er and buying her trousseau when the 
cause he had been a regular fellow, bomb exploded. The two women were 
although he came from an unknown sitting In the coxy drawing room wait- 
region infested by coyotes and timber mg for Thornton to come home. A key 
wolves, had effectually demonstrated rattled and the girl flew to th. door, 
the error of supposing that Harvard Thornton, apparently ln the gayest of 
University is snobbish In Insisting spirits, carried her back laughing ln Us 
upon the right to select her own arms. . . 

heroes by being one of thoee heroes — "Well, this la. been a day !" he cried, 

perhape the biggest one of them, him- "What'e up?" She demanded suspi- 

M nde looee -jointed Lochtnvar had oojna ^"Hold fast!" te .returned. *Tve one 


'I 'HERE 1. notUng like an unex- 
* pected dividend to stimulate 
geniality, and the dinner resolved It' 


r 


